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a friendship with Tricoupi which lasted as long as
he lived. The captain sympathized with me, but he
had had his orders, and the officers in general (two
of the younger ones took an opportunity to tell me
how glad they would have been to aid the Cretan
families) were pro-Turkish. But the Turks did not
know all the facts, and the visit of the Canandaigua
was a moral support to me.

The hostility between Mustapha Pasha and myself
had now become so open that all intercourse ceased.
For months my children had not gone beyond the
threshold, and I myself was openly threatened with
assassination; the butchers in the market were for-
bidden to serve me with meat, and I got supplies
only indirectly. Canea was so well beleaguered by
land by the insurgents that we had scanty provi-
sion of produce at the best, nothing being obtain-
able from the territory beyond the Turkish outposts.
The Austrian steamer brought weekly a few vegeta-
bles, but the cattle within the lines were famished
and diseased, and there was no good meat and little
fish, the fishermen, who were Italians, all going home.
I finally sent to Corfu for the little yacht on which
I had made quarantine, and, pending her arrival, sent
Laura and the children to Syra. When the Kestrel
arrived, we spent most of our time on board, running
between the ports of Crete and between Crete and
the Greek Islands, generally followed by a Turkish
gunboat, for Mustapha persisted in regarding me as
the go-between in Greco-Cretan affairs, and while
the zapties watched my door, the Cretan post wentisters, and beganfe insurrection
